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COLOR COMBINATION #1 — Navy 
Blue Checked Jacket and Solid Navy 
Skirt with POWDER BLUE DRESS 
TOP, and Red Cummerbund. 

COLOR COMBINATION #2 — Navy 
Blue Checked Jacket and Solid Navy 
Skirt with CHARTREUSE DRESS TOP, 
and Red Cummerbund. 

Junior Sizes— 91 1-13-15 

hisses Si»j— 10-12-14-16-18 
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You'll be everyone's Spring fancy in 

SWEET-SUITER! It's smooth NAVY 

rayon . . . from its flirty bolero checked 

for chic to its pleated skirt that swirls 

with your every step. Wear it as a 

suit or subtract the jacket and you 

have a stunning two-tone dress with 

a cummerbund to make your tiny 

waist even tinier. Mix or match 

SWEET-SUITER with every skirt, 

dress, jacket you own. You'll have 

your entire Spring wardrobe — for 

such a low price too! Only $7.98 




WILCO FASHIONS, Dept.W641F 45 East 17th St., New York 3, N.Y. 

HH8* Please send me SWEET-SUITER at $7.98 

Size Color Combination #1Q Color Combination #2[U 



Name. 



Address. 
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City, State. 
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I enclose $7.98Q You pay postage. Ship CO.D.n I will pay postage 
IF NOT DELIGHTED, I MAY RETURN IN 10 DAYS FOR FULL PURCHASE PRICE REFUND 
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CAMPUS LOVES 
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On the campus of CLERMONT college 

I, WENDY MARSH, WAS A POWER TO BE 
FEARED? AS "THE TATTLER? I WROTE 
THE SCHOOL DAILY'S GOSSIP COLUMN 
AND I HAD A REPUTATION FOR SEEING . 
ALL AND TELLING ALLf NOTHING WAS 
SACRED TO MEf NOTHING, UNTIL I FOUND 
THAT I HAD KILLED MY OWN LOVE WITH 

POISONED WORDSf 




As "The Tattler" I was the talk of the campus and I 
enjoyed every second of it™ 




CAMPUS LOVES 



WHEW? THIS IS ROUGH, 
EVEN FOR YOU ? BOB 
MCLEAN IS ALL RIGHT, 
A GOOD JOE AND 
SMART TOOf 



DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH? 
HE'S JUST BIG AND CAN 
THROW A SILLY LITTLE 

BALL HARDER THAN 
ANYONE ELSE? A 
8RAINLESS ATHLETE? 




BUT WENDY, THIS IS TOO 
HOT TO HANDLE ? THE 
DEANS MIGHT NOT™ 



THE DEANS f WHY, THOSE 
OLD WINDBAGS EAT IT UP? 
HERE,COPY?GIVE THIS 
THE TREATMENT? 




I walked back to my room well sat- 
isfied with a job well done f 

I WELL, IF IT ISN'T THE CO-ED )SUCH WIT ? 
I WINCHELL? SIT DOWN AND / PERHAPS 
I HAVE A CUP OF ACID ? y-^rOU'D LIKE 

**- - — - — ^ ' TO WRITE MY 

COLUMN i 
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ME?HEAVENS,NO? 
MY SKIN'S TOOTHIN? 
I COULDN'T STAND 

THE HATE I'D SEE 
IN EVERY EYE? 



HATE?HAfHAf| SURE,THEY'RE ALL 
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I DO ALL 
RIGHT? I 
HAVE AS 
MANY DATES 
AS YOU? 
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AFRAID OF YOU? 
THEY HAVE TO BE 
NICE BUT THEY 
NEVER COME BACK 
MUCH, DO 
THEY? 



W-WHAT 00 
YOU MEAN? 
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Sally's words had struck home? It was true that no 
boy ever dated me often— \ 



NOTHING, EXCEPT THAT YOU'RE 
A LITTLE FOOL ? NOW LISTEN, 
I'VE GOTTEN YOU A BLIND 

DATE WITH A WONDERFUL 
GUY THURSDAY BOB 

MCLEAN? 



It was too good tobetrue f What a laugh? 
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Next day, Solly and the whole school knew wtpt wos so 



DID YOUSEEWHAT*THE 

TATTLER" SAID ABOUT 
THE ATHLETIC SCHOLAR- 
SHIP STUDENTS? 




WELL, DEAR, THE PUBLIC J WAIT UNTIL THURSDAY 
IS EATING IT UP ? AREN'T \NIGHT f THEN I CAN 
YOU PROUD OF YOURSELF?! REALLY CROW? 







But Thursday night was a shock? 
Bob Wlean was Terribly handsome, 
and smooth besides ? 



BOB MCLEAN, 
THIS IS WENDY 

MARSH, YOUR 
BLIND DATE ? 





Later, while dancing at Nick's Nook,I found it hard to be superior and witty with 
Bob Mclean,,, | 



YOU'RE A WONDERFUL DANCER, 
BOB? SO STRONG AND 
GRACEFUL? 



f THANK YOU? I GUESS I 
DEVELOPED GRACE AND 
W TIMING ON THE DIAMOND? 
YOU NEED IT THERE? 
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BUT AREN'T YOU ) NO, THERE ARE OTHER 
BREAKING TRAIN-N THINGS IN LIFE BESIDES 
ING, OUT LIKE 7 ATHLETICS? STUDIES, 
THIS? tTV RECREATION, a*D 

PRETTY GIRLS LIKE 1 

YOU? 




As we danced, I realized I had been 
very wrong about Bob M c lean? I felt 
as Though! was falling for him? 



WELL, YOU'RE 
BACK? WE WERE 
JUST TALKING 
ABOUT THE 

TATTLER'S" 

COLUMN? 



WHAT? I'D LIKE TO 

GET MY HANDS ON 

THE FELLOW THAT 

WRITES IT? THE 

VICIOUS SLANDER 

ABOUT ATHLETIC 

SCHOLARSHIPS 

BURNED ME UP? 
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Bob's words made me tremble 
with fear and anger-. 



A LOT OF PEOPLE )/ UH-.LET'S 
WOULD LIKE TO XTALK ABOUT 
WRING HER NECK (J SOMETHING 
SHE DESERVES f1 ELSE, KIDS? 
IT? 
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OH, BOB ,1 00 
TOO, BUT I'M 
AFRAID YOU 
WON'T WANT 
TO SEE ME 
AFTER... 





Then 1 seemed tube falling dizzily 
from a great height into a warm sea 
of happiness,,. ] 





THE OLD SUPERMAN 
WHO NEVER GIVES 
UP, THAT'S YOU f 



BOB WILLFIND 

OUT THAT I'M'THE 

TATTLER" — AND 

THEN IT WILL ALL BE 

0VER3S0B«-..BEF0RE 

IT STARTED 





WELL, THE PICNIC'S OVER? 
SCHOOL IS OUT f YOU'RE 
HEARTLESS AND DIS- 
HONEST, AND YOU MAY 
CONSIDER OUR SHORT 
ACQUAINTANCE 
TERMINATED f GOOD- 




I was stunned and sick inside? No one 
had ever talked to me like that and just 
walked away/ j y , M , Hnw HIM/ HgcA J 




CAMPUS LOVES 

My heart twisted with pain and humiliation, 
I set to work to plan revenge against 
Bob M c leanf In my mind love fought 
with hate and, for the moment, lost ? 




YOU KNOW 80S V ON ME ? YOU 
MCLEAN, THE OrfUST BE MIS- 
BASEBALL STARrv TAKEN, 
WELL, THE J WENDY ' 

WHOLE CAMPUS 
IS TALKING ABOUT 
THE BIG CRUSH HE 




LISTEN, YOU LITTLE 
SILLY ? IT'S TRUE? 
WHY DONT YOU ASK 
HIM TO THE SADIE 
HAWKINS DANCE 
AND FIND OUT? 



OH, I'M SO 
MIXED UP' I'M 

SCARED TO, 
BUT I WILL 

ASK HIM IF YOU 
SAY SO, WENDY? 



My plan worked like a charm ? Bob 
accepted Sea's invitation f 



WELL, NOW THAT BOB] I'M TAKING 
IS OUT, WHO ARE YOU /GEORGE BARCLAY? 
DRAGGING TO THE < BOB'S GOING 
SADIE HAWKINS DANCE?) WITH BEA KIMBALL' 






BEA KIMBALL ASKED 
BOB MCLEAN AND HE 
ACCEPTED? SHE'S 
THE SHYEST KID ON 
THE CAMPUS^ 



SHY OR NOT, 
THEY'RE GOING 
TOGETHER? 
READ MY 
COLUMN FOR 
FURTHERDETAILS? 
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At the Sadie Hawkins dance— 



I'LL BE— THERE S THAT WALL- 
FLOWER BEA KIMBALL WITH 
BOB MCLEAN ! I DON'T GET IT? 



EVERYBODY TO HIS 
OWN TASTE? 

OH," WHY DOES HE HAVE 
TO SMILE AT HER 
LIKE THAT? 



IvC 



\r 



GEORGE? I'VE GOT A MARVELOUS 
IDEA? LET'S FIX BOB'S CAR SO 
IT BREAKS DOWN SOMEWHERE f 
WHAT A LAUGH, STRANDED WITH 
BEA KIMBALL? 



WENDY, YOU'RE 
A GENIUS? LET'S 
GO? 
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CAMPUS LOVES 

That night after curfew 




I NEVER 
THOUGHT BOB 
MCLEAN WOULD 
TAKE ADVAN- 
TAGE OF A 
POOR LITTLE 
KID LIKE BEA 

KIMBALLf 



HMMPHfHE'S 
JUST LIKE 
ALL THE 
iTHERS^, 

HEAVENS, 
MAYBE SHE 
IS IN HIS 
ARMSf OH, 
NO, THAT'S 
TOO ABSURD f 



w 



I 



I IT WILL RUIN THEM BOTH 
I IF IT GETS OUT? SAY, 

WHAT, ARE YOU DOING 

AT THIS UNHOLY 
HOUR? 




The next day, the campus blazed with the news... 




I'd had my revenge on Bob Mcieanf But still my 
shameless heart went on yearning for himf 



Dean Francis had a reputation for blunt speech f 
My knees shook as I entered her office f 




WENDY, FOR MANY MONTHS YOU'VE 
WRITTEN YOUR COLUMN WITHOUT 
INTERFERENCE.' OFTEN YOU'VE BEEN 
TOO IMPERTINENT AND OFTEN 
YOU'VE BEEN COMPLETELY WRONGf 
I'VE LET IT PASS IN THE INTEREST 
OF FREE SPEECH.' 
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BUT THIS TIME YOU'VE \ 
GONE TOO FARf YOUR ^ 
COLUMN OF TODAY ABOUT 
THE UNFORTUNATE HAP- 
PENING LAST NIGHT IS 
DOWNRIGHT SLANDERf 
NEITHER BOB NOR BEA 
ARE GUILTY OF WHAT 
YOU SO OPENLY IMPLY.' 




BOB WAS HERE AND EXPLAINED 
EVERYTHINGf BUT YOUR VICIOUS 
WRITING HAS CAUSED HIM AND 
SHY LITTLE BEA KIMBALL 
UNTOLD HUMILIATION? BOB 
MCLEAN IS A POOR BOY AND— 
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...HIS SPORTS SCHOLAR- 
SHIP IS HIS ONLY WAY OF 
GETTING AN EDUCATION? 
HE IS A BRILLIANT 



STUDENT, BESIDES f 






OH, MISS FRANCIS? 

I NEVER REAL- 
IZED WHAT I WAS 

DOING ? I'LL 
APOLOGIZE? 



<^ 




I left the Dean's office full of guilt 
and shame for what I had done? I 
had to make it up to Bob and Bea? 




BOB, LISTEN TO ] WENDYfSPARE 
MET I'LL DO J ME THIS? 

ANYTHING TOf WHILE YOU'RE 
MAKE IT UP? J BEING SORRY, 

POOR LITTLE 

BEA HAS DIS- 
APPEARED.' NO ONE 
KNOWS WHERE? 
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There she lay, sobbing her heart outf 



BEAf THE WHOLE CAMPUS 
IS BEING SEARCHED FOR YOU.' 





I was frightened? She was in a 
terrible state and there was the roaring 
river so near? 
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That after noon I wrote my last ond most difficult 

column,— ^ in ; :"i. ,|[i ""'"-." ■'.■.■ 
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"AND 1 DO PUBLICLY RETRACT 
ALL STATEMENTS MADE ABOUT 
BOB MCLEAN AND BEA KIMBALL? 
THIS IS THE LAST FROM 
TATTLER..WENDY MARSH 
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THATS A GRAND GESTURE, W T--THANK6, CHIP? 

WENDY ? I KNOW HOW 

MUCH IT COST YOU? #g£ \ COPY f I— I'VE 

...„ — . — v -*■■■ 

:■■■■■■. M 
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HERE, GIVE IT TO 

I'VE v5pi 
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I wanted to run and hide as Bea had f 
I was paying for my sins ? 




The next day the paper came 




That night.asl left the library™ 



WENDY ? DARLING?) OH, BOB, I 



I READ YOUR 
COLUMN!" IT WAS 
WONDERFUL OF 
YOU TO ADMIT 



IT 
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FEEL FREE? 
I GUESS I 
WAS ALWAYS 
CHOKED UP 
WITH HATE AND 

RESENTMENT?" 



WENDY-._X.--I WAS A 
LITTLE HARD ON YOU BUT 
I KNEW YOUR TRUE COLORS 
WOULD SHOW? COULDN'T 
WE START OVER ? 
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KSlTHIS IS THE STORY OF 
MARGIE DEE,BORN UNDER 
A CLOUD OF MISERY AND 
DESPAIR, NURTURED ON 
SUSPICION AND DOUBT, 
BRANDED BY SOCIETY- 

FOR THE SINS OF 
ANOTHERfWHAT WOULD 

YOU HAVE DONE IN HER 

PLACE? 
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Id lived all my life in this little town, and finally I 
was a sophomore at Toddville Collegef I'd thought 
college might change things for me. ..but it hadn'tf 
Five years ago my oeautiful, carefree mother ran 
away with another woman's husband — and I had 
carried her shame on my shoulders ever sincef The 
scandal had finally died down, but the suspicion 
and mistrust that the townspeople still showed to- 
ward me made me a stranger in my own hometown? 




It: was kind of Aunt Jane to take me in when 
Dad died? She, as Mother's only sister, had 
suffered too? She'd made her peace with the 
town through her devout and cnaritableways! 
But I was young ahd eager for life, and the 
role became increasingly hard for me to play ? 
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MARGIE? WHERE ARE YOU 
GOING? WHO'S THAT BOY 
WAITING FOR YOU? WILL 
YOU BE LATE? 



S 




PLEASE, AUNT JANE? I'M 
JUST GOING FOR A LITTLE 

WALK WITH STAN? WHY 
MUST YOU PLAGUE ME WITH 
QUESTIONS EVERY TIME I 
LEAVE THE HOUSE? 
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YOU KNOW I'M ONLY TRYING 
TO PROTECT YOU FROM 
GOSSIP, MARGIE? YOU 
ALWAYS SEEMED TO 
ACCEPT YOUR ROLE? 
WHAT'S GOTTEN INTO 
YOU LATELY? 



H .l l '.ll l .H 'i 



MAYBE I'M GETTING 

TIRED OF IT? 
MAYBE I JUST 
WANT TO BE LIKE 
OTHER GIRLS 
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My heart was 
heavy as I 
joined Stan 
who was wait- 
ing on the 
porch f I'd 
known Stan 
all my life f 
He was one of 
the few who'd 
never cared 
about what 
had happened 
...but now he 
seemed annoyed! 




I WISH THAT WERE TRUE, BUT IT 
ISN'T? THIS TOWN WILL NEVER 
FORGIVE ME FOR WHAT MY MOTHER 
DIDf LOOK^NEXT DOORf THERE'S 
MRS. SMITH WATCHING US FROM **f? 
HER WINDOWf AND MRS 
CARTER STARING FROM/ DARNED 0LD 
ACROSS THE STREETfr BU SYBODIESf 

LET'S GOf 



j- 
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ITears at their unfairness came to my 
byes, and I wa 



wanted only to sob out my 
frustration alonef 

STAN„.WAITf I REALLY A DON'T LET THEM 
DON'T FEEL LIKE GOING^ SPOIL ANOTHER 
ANYWHERE NOWf I- 

PLEASE FORGIVE ME' 





After crying out my helpless bitterness, I 
finished my studying and was preparing for 
bed when Aunt Jane rushed into my roomf 



OH, MARGIE? COUSIN MARTHA'S )OF COURSE, AUNT 
HAD ANOTHER STROKE AND J JANE? YOU JUST 



I MUST GO TO SPRINGFIELD 
TONIGHT? I'LL BE BACK 
IN THE MORNING FIRST 
THING? WILL YOU BE ALL 
RIGHT ALONE, DEAR? 



TAKE GOOD CARE 
OF COUSIN MARTHAf 
DON'T WORRY ABOUT 

MEf 



After Aunt Jane left, I went to bed and soon fell 
into an exhausted sleep? Much later, I awoke 
abruptly to a raucous serenade under my win dow ? 

WHA... ONb- i. ""VV CAN I YOU HEAR ^^J kN 

THIRTY fN THE *\: ME CALLIN', CAROLINE... »' 
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I threw 
on my 
robe and 
dashed 
down- 
stairs t 
As I 
opened 
fhe back 
door... 



WE RE POOR 
LITTLE LAMBS 
WHO HAVE LOST 
OUR PATH 
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I recognized Cal Thurston f He was Toddville College's wealth 
lest and handsomest studen t, and his escapades were notorious? 

we've come to serenade 

the ladies of delta ^ some 

phi... methinks we've 

HIT THE JACKPOT, wtm ^< N^ ^S / ^\i 




HEY, CALf WE'VE GOT J THEIR LOSS IS MY GAIN t YOU 
THE WRONG HOUSED S.GO WARBLE TO THE DELTA 
DELTA PHI IS TWO HOUSES! PHI S, BOYS< I'VE FOUND 
DOWN THE STREET *2 WHAT I WANT RIGHT HERE t 
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Suddenly, what I had been fearing 
most, happened?' 

SO- MARGIE DEEf THIS IS WHAT 
YOU DO THE MINUTE YOUR POOR 
TOMORROW AFTER-f AUNT TURNS HER BACK? WELL- 
NOON, r— 1 W)TH y 0UR BACKGROUND, I'M NOT 

SURPRISED t JUST WAIT UNTIL THE 
SCHOOL BOARD HEARS ABOUT THIS? 



PLEASE A O.KJ3ABY--IF 
GO AWAYf \YOU PROMISE TO 
PLEASE f ) MEET ME AT THE 

PRACTICE FIELD 
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BUT, 
MRS. 
SMITH.., 
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NOW SEE WHAT | DON'T WORRY, BEAU- 

YOU'VE DONE? A'FULf MY DAD HAS 

CONNECTIONS? HE'LL 

TRY TO GET MEJFIX THAT? SO YOU'RE 

EXPELLED?*/ MARGIE DEE 1 I'VE 

HEARD ABOUT YOU/ 

I'LL BE WAITING 

TOMORROW, BABY? 

DON'T DISAPPUINT 
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II watched them 
disappear into the 
darkness, then ran 
breathlessly to my 
room i \ 

I WONDER WHETHER CAL 
MEANT THAT ABOUT TO- 
MORROW? BUT WHAT DOES 
IT MATTER? HE'S FAST AND 
IRRESPONSIBLE f GETTING* 
INVOLVED WITH HIM WOULD 

MEAN SURE DEATH FOR 






ME IN THIS TOWNf 










I awoke the next morning, happier than I 
had been for days without knowing why? 
when I went downstairs, Aunt Jane was 
waiting for me? | ■ 



MARGIE-HOW COULD YOU DO Y* SO IT'S 
SUCHATHING? THE MINUTE/ HAPPENED? 
I GOT OFF THE BUS THIS < AFTER ALL THE] 
MORNING, PEOPLE FELL ALL \ YEARS OF 
OVER THEMSELVES TELLING/BEING CAREFUL 
ME ABOUT LAST NIGHT t ^ TO KEEP FREE 
THE WHOLE TOWN IS y< OF IT-THEY'VE 
TALK ING f jf^ : f FINALLY FOUND 
^S^^TX^^ (SOMETHING TO 
^n^<?#^>v \ PROVE THEIR 
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CAMPUS LOVES 

In a daze I went outside and headed for the campus? As I stumbled 
blindly down the street and heard the whispers drifting after me, 
each one left a scar on an already gaping wound? I knew how small 
town gossip worked— a vicious cycle of telephone cal!s_._ a whis- 
pered tidbit.„and the final story holding only a kernel of truth? 




And so the afternoon foujid me at the 
practice field? 
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MARGIE? I KNEW YOU'D 
jGOME? WE'RE 60INQ 
TO HAVE A REAL 
GOOD TIME 
TOGETHER, 
BABY? 




Though I went with Cal at first in 
defiance of the town's prejudice* 
soon the excitement I had tasted 
the first night we met became a 
permanent part of everything we 
aid together? 




Cal took me to his favorite spot, 

a loud,gaudy roadhouse? I was 
tepelled by the raucous.glitter- 

ing cheapness of the place and 
the people? But remembering 
my promise to myself, I threw 
myself feverishly into the atmos- 
phere until I was as much at 
ease as Cal? 



The weeks flew by, packed with exhilaration? 
The few self-reproaches I suffered at first, 
soon lost themselves in the thrill of love I 
began to feel for CaU.and then..- 



I CAN T STAND THIS 
ANY LONGER, MARGIE f 

BEING NEAR YOU 

THE FRAGRANCE OF 
YOUR HAIR...YOUR 
LOVELY LIPS t I'M 
CRAZY ABOUT YOU, 
MARGIE' 



OH, CAL t 
MYDARUNG 
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All my fears and doubts 
dissolved in the exqui- 
site fire of rapture in 
Gal's kiss? How could 
this be "wronger "bod"? 
Let them talkf How 

could their shriveled little 
spinsters' souls compre- 
hend a love like Cat's and 
mine ? 



CAMPUS LOVES 



IM SO HAPPY, 

(DARLING? WHEN 
WILL WE BE 
MARRIED ? 



MARRIED? OH-UH- 
THERE'S NO RUSH ABOUT THAT 

HONEY r THE ONLY THING 
WE HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
NOW IS HAVING FUN ? 
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My heart sang 
gaily as Cal drove 
me "home ? The 
following evening 
I dressed in my 
prettiest party 
dress and waited 
impatiently for 

Cal? But... 




CAL IS OVER TWO 
HOURS LATE f SOME- 
THING MUST HAVE 
HAPPENED? 
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I went downstairs... 



WHAT COULD HAVE ) OH, YOU POOR MISGUIDED 
HAPPENED, AUNT C CHILD? THERE'S NO 
JANE ? WHY DOESN'T) USE IN KEEPING IT FROM 
HE COME? jwHT YOU ANY LONGERf #£>*£" 

IS THE REASON? 




At Cal's home, the butler answered against 
a background of music and gaiety ? After 
a long wait. I heard Cal's voice, but with a 
strange note.. .cautious and cool ? 



pHE PAPER, CAT? WHAT DOES IT MEAN? I 
MUST SEE YOUf BUT,GAL? WHAT ABOUT 
US? 1 DON'T CARE ABOUT YOUR GUESTS? 
IF YOU CAN'T LEAVE THEM, I'LL COME 
THERE ? ALL RIGHT, 
WAITING 




CAL IS COMING? X 
SHOULDN'T HAVE USED 
SUCH A THREATENING TONE- 
BUT SURELY OUR LOVE IS 

MORE IMPORTANT THAN 
FALSE PRIDE? 
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We drove in a silence fraught with anxiety f At 



the roadhouse, Cal gulped two quick drinks.. 
then turned to me ? i 

THEN WHY DID 
YOU MAKE LOVE 
TO ME ? WHY 
DIDN'T YOU TELL 
ME YOU WERE 



LOOK, BABY ? THIS MARRIAGE IS 
SOMETHING I HAVE TO GO 
THROUGH WITH? THE FAMILIES 
HAVE BEEN PLANNING IT SINCE 

MARY AND I WERE KIDS? 
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GOING TO BE 
MARRIED? 
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BUT, HONEY.' IT WON'T MAKE 
ANY DIFFERENCE WITH YOU 
AND ME ? I'M CRAZY ABOUT 

YOU I'M NOT GOING TO 

LET YOU GOf 



K. 



>. 



f/ MH^ 



^V 



* 



\ 



V" 






I knew only too well what hemeantf 
I felt a flush of fury rising to my cheeks! 
and suddenly,it was incredible to me 
that I could ever have mistaken an 
insidious, over powering infatuation 
for this man for love f 




OH, STOP ACTING SO 
VIRTUOUS, MARGIE/ 

AGIRL LIKE YOU 

WITH YOUR BACK- 
GROUND? YOU KNOW 
EXACTLY WHAT 
I MEAN/ 




Without another word , Cal walked 
out of the roadhouse... and out of 
my life f I sat, stunned with 
bitter despair f The town had 
wonf All of the fight had gone 
out of me — . then™ 




I ARRIVED AT YOUR 

HOUSE JUST AS YOU 

WERE LEAVING WITH^ AREN'T YOU 

CAL ? I THOUGHT YOU/AFRAID TO 



MIGHT NEED ME, 
MARGIE ...SO I 
FOLLOWED YOU 
HERE ? 



BE SEEN IN MY 
COMPANY, STAN? 

AFTER ALI 

WITH MY 
REPUTATION— 
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LOOK, HONEY? YOU > 


/ OH.rSOBcSTANM 


DON'T HAVE TO FIGHT/ 


1 I'VE BEEN SUCHI 


ME? I'M ON YOUR f 


V A FOOL f J 


tiSIDE? 


M J g. ' 
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Inthe warm protective circle of Stan's 
arms, I gave in to the overflow of anguish 
which could find respite only in tears f 




As I listened to 
Stan's tender 
words of encour- 
agement and hope 
and love, I began 
to see that the 
shadow of my 

Mother's misdeed 
could only hurt me 
insofar as I 
allowed it to... 
and thouah it was 
too soon for me 
to return Stan's 
love, I could 

face the future 
strong and secure 
inthe knowledge 
of that love? 
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HOW CAN YOU NOT FIND GOOD- j 
NESS IN THE MAN WHO BUILT < 
THIS FINE UNIVERSITY, CLARE? 





AT WHOSE EXPENSE, 
SEAN? THERE'S BLOOD IN 
THE CEMENT THAT BINDS 
THOSE STONES TOGETHER f 
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Our love burned with the 

white heat of a tropic sun. 
but sean connelly and i could 
never be together until his 
stubborn. idealistic pride saw 
the university's founder for 
the greedy old man he was , 
and the daughter as a schem 
ing siren, clutching out for 
his heart with her jeweled 

HANDS f 
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You've seen my 
by-line-Clare 
Madison, in the 
Daily Calif I'm 
the reporter the 
chief sends for 
when he thinks 
he's uncovered 
sensatignal news r 



CLARE, I SMELL A JUICY 
SCANDAL IN THIS WIRE 
SERVICE STORY FROM 

MARBURY? 



MMMM-HMMM' LOCAL 
MONEY MOGUL TURNING 
PHILANTHROPY INTO 
PROFIT f 





t 



THAT'S WHAT IT LOOKS 
LIKE f I WANT YOU TO 
GO TO MARBURY AND 
PROVE ITf LAY IT ON 
THICK f 
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This was the 
kind of assign- 
ment I liked? 
An expose of il 

Soften gainst 
m the train I 
went over my 
facts again ? 



LEONARD MARKS, A LOCAL GEOLOGIST, ALLEGES 
TO HAVE FOUND AN OIL POOL ON THE UNIVERSITY 

GROUNDS, BUT CY KEELING, PRESIDENT AND 
FOUNDER OF THE UNIVERSITY, REFUSES TO LET 
DRILLERS ON THE CAMPUS ? 
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In Marbury, 
Mr. Marks con- 
firmed his 
report as I had 
it and added a 
startling bit of 
information? 



KEELING HIMSELF IS AN OILMAN? </THIS IS BETTER 
HE HAS A WELL JUST OUTSIDE THE; THAN I THOUGHT? 

UNIVERSITY AND MY GUESS IS <T I'M GOING TO SEE 
THAT HE IS SIPHONING OFF THE 
POOL? 





I should have 
known that the 
wealthy indus- 
trialist wouldn't 
oe so easy to 
see? However, 
his daughter, 
BrendOjdid 

receive me ? 



MEM 



FATHER'S INDISPOSED, MISS 

MADISON? MAY I HELP 

YOU? 

PERHAPS, IF YOUCA 

TELL ME HOW LONG 

YOUR FATHER HAS 

KNOWN THE TRUE 

VALUE OF THE 

PROPERTY MARBURY 

DEEDED TO HIS 

SCHOOL ? 
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OH f SO THAT'S IT* I KNOW WHAT 
YOU'VE HEARD AND IT'S ALL A 
VICIOUS LIE? 




L WAS PREPAREO TO BE NICE TO YOU, MISS 
MADISON, BUT I'LL NOT BE A PARTY TO 
ANY YELLOW JOURNAL GOSSIP-MONGER- 
ING? NOW, PLEASE GO? 



WHERE THERE'S SMOKE, THERE'S fcv: 
FIRE ? AND IF BRENDA KEELING 
THINKS SHE SHUT ME UP, JUST 
WAIT TILL SHE READS MY STORY ? 
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preoccu- 
pied was I 



^r 3 



OH/ 



withmyseeth- ^--x *m± (ouchINT^.'OT 
ing thoughts, W^ 



I gave no heed 
tQ possible 
passers-by 
as I slammed V" 
open the gate? 
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I'M TERRIBLY SORRY?) SURE NOW, AND IF 
I HONESTLY DIDN'T 17 YOU'LL JUST SMILE 



SEE YOU 



THE PAIN 
GONE 
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as though we ^ 
shad known and 
llbvedeach 

of her for mm 
Suddenly! 

knew Ii; nievel 

IdoH fiat another 
man and feel 

m l did ^, 

\/r-^^r 



^ANYWAY, 'TWAS THE GOOD FAIRY T WELL, WE 

THAT SWUNG OUT THE GATE AND /MUSTN'T DISAP-lf™ q| „ N ..„ r u m « mr 
CRACKED MY SHINS? HE WANTED \ POINT THE J J 0F A SUDDEN IM THINKING 

US TO MEET ( tU SEAN CONNELLY?) GOOD FAIRY/ 



AND I'M THINKING 3 IF 
HOW MUCH NICER THE DAY J YOU'LL PARDON MY 
IS WITH YOU WALKING AT^B BROGUE, THAT YOU 
MY SIDE ? -^f KISSED THE BLARNEY 

STONE, SEAN 
CONNELLY? 
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I'D LIKE TO STAY J OH? SO SOON- 
AND ARGUE THE< UH--I HAVE TO \ l,iL 
POINT WITH YOUA CATCH A TAXI 
BUT I MUST CUT If MYSELF? 



OFF HERE ? 
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HE— HE WAS JUST BEING NICE 
TO ME? HE PROBABLY THINKS I'M $ 
JUST A SILLY, CLUMSY SCHOOL- 
GIRL? OH, SEAN? 



iwhere ) 
stayed 1 . 
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HERE ? HERE ? YOUNG LADY? 
GET HOLD OF YOURSELF ? YOU 

CAME DOWN HERE TO GET A 
STORY, NOT TO FALL IN LOVE! 
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A grand 
resolution 
but it didn't 
keep my 
fingers from 
stumbling 
over my 
heart? 
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GOODNIGHT.' THIS READS LIKE A 
DUBLIN ACCOUNT OF AN IRISH 
PICNIC ? 
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I finally 
got my story 
on the wire, 
and the next 

morning » 
was aU over 
Marburyin 

♦he out- oT- 
town edition 

oftheCtf//- 
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HMMMf NOT BAD? f I'D BE PROUD 

TO HEAR YOU SAY 
YOU DIDN'T MEAN 
THAT STORY, CLARE? 
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SEAN.HOW DID 
YOU FIND ME? 



'TWAS NOT 
HARD IN SUCH 
A SMALLTOWN? 
LET US FIND A 
CORNER, I WANT 
TO TALK TO 
YOU/ 



>o 



He led me 
to a corner, 
and I could 
see hurt in 
his eyes? 



YOU'RE MALIGNING 
THE OLD GENTLEMAN 
MOST FIERCE, CLARE.' 
HE'S DONE TOO MUCH 
FOR OUR TOWN? 



SURE? HE GIVES PENNIES 
TO CHILDREN AND STEALS 
DOLLARS FROM THEIR 
PARENTS ? 
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YOU'RE WRONG.CLARE? A I 
WRONG? THERE'S NO ) 
PROOF OF THE OIL ^^ 
POOL YOU MENTION? ) ^ 

I DON'T UNDERSTAND, 
SEAN? WHY ARE YOU 
DEFENDING MR. 
KEELING SO 
STRONGLY? 
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HE PUT ME THROUGH SCHOOL, CLARE, 
AS HE'S DONE MANY ANOTHER YOUNG 
LAD? AND WHEN HE BUILT HIS FINE 
UNIVERSITY, HE GAVE ME A CHANCE AS 
THE GEOLOGY PROFESSOR.' HE'S A 
GRAND, GENEROUS MAN, AS A TALK 
WITH HIM SHOULD HAVE TOLD YOU.' 





I would be 
there, but it 
was Clare the 
newshawk 
who promised 
for deep inside 
me sad tears 
were spilling 
over fast? 
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Ishouldnt 
have been so 
disturbed,for 
later when I 
entered his 
office... 




B rend a s 
intimate, 
possessive 
tone was a 
burning brand 
in my brain.' 
What was she 
to him ? 



COME IN, COME IN, CLARE 1 
THOUGH I'M AFRAID IT'S BAD 
NEWS I HAVE FOR YOU? 
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FATHER IS ILL, 

BUT SEAN 
PERSUADED 
ME TO TALK 
TO YOU/ 



YES? 
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/ THAT STORY YO# Hf£THY 1 

PAPER PiNTED WAS CRUEL J 
>A*iD DISHONEST.' BUT I / 

SUPPOSE IT'S MONEY YOU / 
WANT.' HOW MUCH? 
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r WHY, YOU— 

<YOU PRIG/ 

THERE'S NOT 

ENOUGH MONEY 

IN THE KEELING 

FAMILY TO HUSH 

UP THIS STORY? 
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j AND YOU, SEAN CONNELLY? YOUR 
[TALK OF HIGH PRINCIPLES AND 
FINE BENEVOLENCE? DID YOU 
THINK X HADN'T FALLEN IN 
LOVE WITH YOU AND WOULD 
HAVE TO BE. MID OFF TO 
WHITEWASH YOUR OLD. 
UNIVERSITY? 




READ ITINTHE&4ZZ/ 

"WEALTHY DEB AND GIGOLO 
PROFESSOR TRY TO BRIBE 
REPORTER/ 4 
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CLARE, DON'T GO ? 
IF YOU RUN.I'LL CHASE 
AND BEDEVIL YOU TILL 
YOU REPEAT WH*T 

YOU SAID? 
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His words beat 
ifutUetyqgamst 
the roaring PO'" 
that pressed 
from wjWWn my 
breast.' I ran. 



I'VE GOT YOU NOW, CLARE? 
BE SENSIBLE A MOMEN T? 

LET ME GO? 
YOU BRUTE? 
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Then his arms 
were around me 
and he was 
saying things I 
thought I would 
never hear? 
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NOT WHILE YOU'RE SO BLIND, I WON'Tf 
CLARE? CLARE, DARLING? CAN'T YOU 
SEE YOU'RE MY LIGHT AND LAUGHTER 
AND EVERYTHING BEAUTIFUL THAT 
GOES INTO MAKING THIS WORLD 
HAPPY FOR ME? 
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SEAN? DO YOU 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYING? 



ON MY HONOR, DARLING, 
MY HEART FAIR ACHES 
FOR THE LOVE OF YOU? 



OH, SEAN? DEAR, 
DEAR SEAN? HOLD 

ME TIGHT? SO 
VERY, VERY TIGHT? 
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No anger now, 
just soft silver 
bells? Or was it 
an Irish harp? 
Who cared? In 
my new warm 
happiness, even 
Brenda seemedL; 

nice ? It took a 
strong pull to 
come back to 
reality? 



SEAN DEAR, YOU WILL HELP Y THERE'S NOTHING 
ME NOW ? WON'T YOU? DIDN'T « WRONG, DARLING? 
BRENDAS ATTITUDE CONVINCE ) HAVE PATIENCE 



YOU THAT SOMETHING IS 
WRONG? 

"" \t 



AND TRUST ME? 



IF YOU'LL TELL ME J WOULD YOU HAVE THEM 
WHY OLD KEELING Z RUINING THESE BEAU- 
WON'T HAVE ADRILLYriFUL GROUNDS WITH 



SET UP ON THE 

CAMPUS? 



DERRICKS AND THE 
LIKE? MR. MARKS, 
THE GEOLOGIST, COULD 
BE MISTAKEN t THEN 
WHERE ARE YOU ? 
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BESIDES, 'TIS THE EDUCATING OF THE 
STUDENTS THAT'S OF REAL VALUE, NOT 
THE MONEY OR OIL? NOW TAG ALONG 
WITH ME AND BE QUIET ( t\JE LOTS TO 
SHOW YOU< 




Sean's attitude 
was puzzling, 
but 1 loved him 

jand I followed 
Ihim, silently 
praying he 
iwould see the 
truth as I did! 
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We toured the 
orphanage ? 
It was med- 
ically clean, 

modern„the 
children neat 
and happy' 



FOR FIFTEEN YEARS MR. KEELING 
HAS KEPT THIS PLACE GOING 
WITHOUT ONE PENNY'S WORTH 
OF PUBLICITYOR PUBLIC 
SUBSCRIPTION f 




Suddenly a shrill voice piped up ? 








^ ith his warm 
little hand m 
Nne.Timrrw 
ledthewayJHis 
simple.mstant 

trust touched 
meflbeaan 
again to feel, 
my doubts 

about Mr. 
Keeling ! 



I'M READY TO BELIEVE^ I KNOW YOU DON'T Al 
SEAN NOWf ^VBITEf MR. CONNELLY 

WAS ONLY FOOLING, 
LIKE HE DOES WITH 
0-OTH-OTHER\ THE OTHER LADY t 
LADY? 
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An icy chill 
ran through 
mefTimmy 
meant Brenda, 
Iknew,andl 
was jealous: 
1 hastened 
back to Sean 
as soon as I 
could f His 
voice and 
Brenda's 
reachedme 
first? 




Sean had 
made a 
fool of me? 
And I knew 
now what 
I had to do 
atallcosts? 



NOTHING'S SPOILED, SEAN f J OF COURSE SHE 



I'M CONVINCED f COME 
ALONG,YOUTWO,AND 
READ THE STORY I'M 
GOING TO SEND IN t 



CLARE f YOU 
MEAN™ 



DOES.DEARf 
YOU READTHE 
STORY AND TELL 
ME ABOUT ITLATERf 
I'M GOING BACK TO 
FATHER f 
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I wrote the 
story,wrote 
it with 
fingers of 
fire, while 
Sean 
watched f 
Wrote it in 
vitriol and 
acid, and 
then gave 
him a copy 
to read f 




My mouth was filled with ashes f I forced 
myself to mock Sean Connelly 'Take 
pleasure in his shock t f 



TWO CAN PLAY YOUR WAIT? BEFORE YOU 
GAME OF LOVE, 
SEAN f AND NOW 
THIS GOES ON 
THE WIRE f 




Would I ? 
■That's what 
I wanted, 
wasn't it? 
An interview 
with the 
great rpan? 
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Then we were 
in the room ? I 
saw a tired old 
man, meeting 
us with kindly 
eyes, strug- 
gling togre^tus 
with a smile T 



I'M ABUSING MYllT'S ALL RIGHT, 
PRIVILEGES, / SON f I KNOW WHY] 
MR. KEELING, \i YOU'RE HERE 1 
BUT WE HAD TO 
COME? 




MR. MARKS JUST LEFT? WE'RE ALL 
STRAIGHTENED OUT NOW f SEEMS HIS 
CLERK GOT HIS SAND SAMPLES MIS- 
LABELED f OUR CAMPUS IS DRY? 
JUST A LITTLE MISTAKE f 





PERFECTION IS BEYOND 
HUMAN GRASP, MY DEAR f 
EVEN BRENDA MADE A 
MISTAKE WHEN SHE PICKED 
OUT SEAN f 




How could I face them ? Or Sean ?I turned 
hesitatingly f His eyes were filled with the 
love that comes but once 'Then he opened 
his arms and pulled me close,and suddenly 
all my shame and humiliation were lost in 
hisgoodnessf | 
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""IT'S going on now," the girls on the campus 

-*■ of Hargrove College said to each other. 
"Every letter man on the team is in there vot- 
ing. Who'll be elected Queen of the Football 
Banquet — Mildred Morgan or Gracia Terrill?" 

Of all those who hazarded guesses, only Mil- 
dred and Gracia seemed to be keeping quiet 
Gracia, the tall, dramatic brunette, smiled enig- 
matically, confidently, as though the honor were 
hers already. Mildred tried to seem unconcern- 
ed; but she kept flushing up to the roots of her 
blonde hair, and her heart beat and beat until 
it seemed too huge and violent to stay inside 
her small, slim body. , , , < 

Not that she craved the fame and glamor of 
winning the title, of being crowned by Har- 
grove's athletic heroes, of being photographed 
and feted — not much, anyway. But the con- 
test would prove something. Perhaps she'd have 
to work to find out. Perhaps she'd have to per- 
suade some one of the more talkative lads on 
the team. But she'd learn which of the two, 
Gracia or herself, got the vote and support of 
Ralph Walker, the captain for the season just 
past, ail-American end, and the man she had 
worshipped since she was a freshman. 

Ralph was a senior. He would graduate at 
mid-year, step into a good job in his father's 
firm. And perhaps he'd have time, away from 
study and athletics, to show whether he wanted 
to marry Mildred Morgan or Gracia Terrill. 

Anyway, they were voting over there in the 
little cottage with the sign that said H ATH- 
LETIC CLUB. Writing the names of their 
choices on slips of paper and handing them in 
"> be read and counted. 

It was maddening, thought Mildred, to have 
mt these years in school without knowing 
dst where you stood with Ralph Walker. Oh, 
he hadn't disliked or ignored her. In his re- 
i served fashion he had shown admiration for 
her — tall and grave, he'd danced with her at 
fraternity hops. He'd squired her to one or two 
parties and mass meetings. He'd taken her to 
a few picture shows. When she'd won the sopho- 
more prize for creative writing, he'd gravely 
said, "Nice going, Mildred." When she'd proved 
too small and light for girls' basketball, he'd 
sympathized — "Too bad, . Mildred." But Jhen, 
he'd had dates with Gracia, praised her suc- 
cesses, too. And Gracia had had successes, more 
than Mildred. , 



Over at the H Athletic Club, the doors were 
opening. Out sauntered the men of the Hargrove 
football team, big, rangy fellows; short, chunky 
fellows; lean, wiry fellows, in their sweaters with 
H's on them. One of them stopped and posted 
a sheet of paper on the bulletin board. 

■ 

"They've decided!" cried someone. "Let's go 
and look!" i 

Mildred had intended not to go, to wait for 
a friend ,to bring the news. But the resolution 
fled, she hurried with the others. There it was 
in big capitals: QUEEN OF THE FOOTBALL 
BANQUET— GRACIA TERRILL. 

Standing there, quiet and calm, Mildred 
sensed rather than saw the last two football 
men come out of the club house. "Y'know," one 
said to the other, "I don't think La Terrill would 
have made it without Ralph Walker getting up 
and asking us to vote for her — " 

He was gone, and his voice was gone, and 
so was Mildred's whole will to live. Ralph had 
chosen Gracia, then! She made her way off 
somewhere, refusing to wipe tears, until she 
reached the edge of the cedars at Webster 
Grove. 

"Mildred," said another voioe, soft and a 
little timid, "I followed you down here." 

Ralph Walker. What did he want?, 

"Let me alone," she sobbed. "You got them 
to vote .against me. Let me alone. Go away." 

"I seem to have done the wrong thing" he 
ventured. 

* 

"No, probably you did the fight thing. Gracia 
will be grateful-—" 

"Have you forgotten that the Queen attends 
the banquet, escorted by the captain for next > 
season, Mildred? I suppose it was a dirty trick 
to, play on you but, since I was captain, last 
season, I'll have to take someone else. And I 
thought I'd ask you. In fact, I've something else 
to ask you. But, if I made you mad by getting 
the other men to elect Gracia- 
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"No! You did just what you should have 
done!" *: ■ 

Webster Grove was far from the center of 
the campus, but not too far for the keenest-eyed 
of the students to see a slight, blonde girl in 
the arms of a tall young man with an H on 
his sweater. 
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I KNEW EVERYTHING THE 
WISE MEN HAD WRITTEN 
IN BOOKS, BUT I KNEW 
NOTHING ABOUT LOVE f 
WRAPPED UP IN THE SMALL 
WORLD OF MY OWN CREA- 
TION, I STOOD ON THE 
SIDELINES. NEVER TAKING 
PART IN THE GAME OF 
LOVE? WAS IT ANY WONDER 
THEN, THAT WHEN FATE 
FINALLY CHOSE ME TO 
PLAY MY PART, I KNEW 
NOTHING OF THE RULES, 
AND BECAME A SLAVE 

of desire.* 
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WE ARE PLEASED TO PRESENT YOU 
WITH MEMBERSHIP IN PHI BETA 

KAPPA, MISS PRESTONf WE FEEL 
THAT YOU WILL DO MUCH TO 

MAINTAIN THE HIGH SCHOLASTIC 
REPUTATION THIS SOCIETY ENJOYS? 
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THANK YOU, 
PROFESSORf 



= SIGH£ I'D TRADE 
ALL THIS HONOR FOR 

SOME GOOD OLD- 
FASHIONED SEX 

APPEAL , AND 
ONE DATE 

WITH CLIFF 
WARREN f 
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[No matter how I felt about being admitted 
to the society; I was glad for Mother's sake 
that I had made the gradef To herjtmade 
II the sacrifices to give me a good educa- 

I 



Hon seem worthwhile? 




DARLING.' I'M SO PROUD DO YOU THINK IT 
OF YOUf IF ONLY YOUR J WOULD HAVE 

FATHER COULD HAVE f COMPENSATED HIM 
LIVED TO SEE THIS / FOR HAVING AN OLD 

MAID FOR A DAUGHTER? 

AND THAT'S PROBABLY 
WHAT 




HOW YOU TALK, CHILD? YOU'LL \ WHAT'S THE USE OF PRE- 
FIND THE RIGHT MAN BY AND J TENDING, MOTHER? YOU 
BY? I WAS 28 BEFORE / ^ MIGHT AS WELL FACE THE 

MARRIED? ^ FACT THAT AS FAR AS MEN 
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ARE CONCERNED, YOUR DAUGHTER 
IS A WASHOUT...JUST A DRIP? 
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= COUGH= I BEG YOUR V / COME IN, MR. SCOTTfYOU MUST 
PARDON, I'M RUSSELL'-/' BE THE GENTLEMAN WHO CALLED 
SCOTT? I SPOKE TO JFHOM THE RAILROAD STATION? I'M 
SOMEONE A FEW 
MINUTES AGO 




CAMPUS LOVES 



Hooked at this stranger, too humiliated 
to utter a sound ? How much of our con- 
versation had he heard? Mother, as 
always, gallantly rushed to my rescue ? 



YOU COME RIGHT UP- \ INDEFINITELY, I D 
STAIRS WITH ME, MR. / SAY, MRS. PRESTON? 
SCOTT? I'LL SHOW / I HAVE A NEW JOB 
YOU TO YOUR ROOM ? \HERE THAT WILL 
HOW LONG DO YOU | START IN A COUPLE 

INTEND TO STAY WITH/OF WEEKS ? IN THE 

MEANTIME, I 
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EXPECT TO LOAF A 
' LITTLE AND GET 
ACQUAINTED 
THE TOWN 
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JULIE DEAR, DINNER 
Wll!LBEREADYIN 
HALF AN HOUR? 
PLEASE SET A 
PLACE FOR OUR 
NEW GUEST f 



A DATE WITH 

CLIFF WARREN, 

THE MOST 
POPULAR MAN ON 
THE CAMPUS ? I 
SIMPLY CAN'T 

BELIEVE IT? IF 
I'M DREAMING, 



YES 
MOTHER^ PLEASE DON'T 
WAKE ME UPf 
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MISS PRESTON; I WAS WONDERING IF 
YOU'D CARE TO TAKE A WALK WITH ME 

AFTER DINNER? I'D LIKE TO SEE 
gKJSj-i THE CAMPUS AND THE 
ISkP^Sa. TOWN— 



*rong thing^ 
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HELLO, JULIE, WE'RE JUST IN TIME 
TO CATCH THE RITA STRAWORTH 
MOVIE AT THE COLONY? WHAT 
DO YOU SAY? 
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WELL, SINCE YOU ASK, I 
THINK THE FOREIGN FILM 

AT THE ART THEATRE 
WOULD BE MUCH MORE 

INTERESTING AND CON- 
STRUCTIVE ? THAT RITA 

STRAWORTH HASN'T AN 
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OUNCE OF TALENT? 



Too late I realized I had made a mistake in 
suggesting the foreign film? Cliff was plainly 
bored and restless? And he seemed quite 
subdued as we had a soda later ? 
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y^r^di^xm-x "iuL ie'I jul,e - l " er - i,ve BEEN S so THAT ' S WHY HE 

' ^iph' WHATFVFR 'JhAVING A LITTLE TROUBLE) DATED ME? I MIGHT 
' YOU ^AY rtrteq IWITH MY STUDIES, LATELY,)HAVE KNOWN ? BUT / 

\ FOR TONIGHT'"'* >1 AND I WONDERED IF YOU /AT LEAST IT WILL \ 
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COULD HELP M£ BONE UP) GIVE ME A CHANCE 
FOR EXAMS— ^mrssL TO SEE HIM EVERY 



DAY 
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OF COURSE, CLIFF? I'D/ 

LOVE TO HELP YOU? 
COME OVER TOMORROW 
AFTERNOON AND WE'LL 
GET STARTED' 
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CAMPUS LOVES 




OH, BUT YOU MUST WORK, CLIFF, MOOD OR NOT^/DON'T TELL ME ANY 



DON'T FORGET THOSE EXAMS f COME ON, 
I'VE ALREADY PLANNED A SCHEDULE ... 
TODAY, MATH, TOMORROW, CHEM , FRIDAY, 
FRENCH' NEXT WEEK WE'LL START ON„. 



MOREfTHAT'S A 
PROGRAM THAT WOULD 

BREAK AN ELEPHANT'S 
BACK? ONE THING I 
CAN SAY FOR YOU, JULIE 
...YOU CERTAINLY ARE 



Being so close to Cliff was adelight 
and a torment ? I thrilled to his 
nearness his utter maleness ? I 
wanted aesperatelyfor him to be 
aware of me as a woman ! But no 
matter how 1 tried inwardly, all 
1 could manage to say was 




THAT'S ALL I CAN TAKE FOR 
TODAY f I'M BUSHED f LET'S 
CONTINUE THIS STUFF 
TOMORROW f 

ALL RIGHT.CLlFFr 
BUT YOU'LL HAVE TO 



CANT YOU SEE, 
CLIFF, THE 
SQUARE ROOT 
OF X PLUS THE 
DIAMETER OF 
THE CIRCLE IS THE 
ANSWER f 



I DON'T SEE HOW YOU 
REMEMBER ALL 
THAT STUFF, JULIE? 
YOU'RE JUST A HUMAN 
CALCULATING MACHINE?] 



LEARN TO -APPLY YOUR- 



YOU COULD BE A SWEET 
KID,JULIE — BUT YOU'VE 
BEEN SO BUSY STUDY- 
ING MATH ANDCHEM 
AND EVERYTHING THAT 
YOU NEVER BOTHERED 
TO LEARN TO LAUGH f, 
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ANY 
HELP?. 
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HOW CAN YOU SAY 
THAT, CLIFF! I'M 
CONSIDERED TO 
HAVE A KEEN SENSE 
OF HUMOR f WHY, 
ONLY YESTERDAY 
WHEN WE WERE 
READING PLATO 
IN THE ORIGINAL 
GREEK™ 
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SAY NO MORE, JULIE f/MUST YOU GO 
THERE ARE SOME / SO SOON? 
THINGS BETTER 
LEFT ALONE, AND 
YOU'RE ONE f GOOD- 
NIGHT? BE SEEING 
YOUf 



I HAVE SOME 
LEMONADE IN 
THE REFRIG- 
ERATOR t 







There was something uncanny about 
t he way Russ managed to appear at all 
the wrong times ! And t he way he looked 

at me, as if he could read my very 
thoughts! 




CAMPUS LOVES 



r^2S 
.Being with Cliff day 

latter day.I gradually 
became more at ease* 
But although he was 
pleasant and friendly, 

he never again asked 
me out, nor did he 
linger after the day sfc 
Wesson? This was the \ 

last day of tutoring' 

|l had missed my 

chance f 



WELL, JULIE, IT'S BEEN 
DARN SWELL OF YOU TO 
GIVE ME SO MUCH OF YOUR 
TIME f I DON'T KNOW HOW 

I CAN EVER THANK YOU( 
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I ENJOYED 
EVERY MINUTE 
OF IT, CLIFF f 

x'm going to 
miss these 
afternoons 
together? 
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Had the 
moment , 
come? 
Would 
he kiss 
me now? 
Would 
he? I 
prayed 
withall 
my being 
that I 
would 
find my- 
self in 
his arms? 



My prayer was answered? 
As I had dreamed it hundreds 
of times, he pressed his 
warm young lips to mine... 
and, as in my dreams, I 
responded? With all my 
heart, with all my soul, with 
all my body I returned that 
kiss f » ■ '■■■'■ — -■ ■ - — ■" ■■ ■■ 



WHEW? YOU LITTLE 
IMP? YOU'VE BEEN 
HOLDING BACK ON 
ME? WHERE DID YOU 
LEARN TO KISS LIKE 
THAT? 



I™ I'VE 
DREAMED 
SO OFTEN 
OF BEING 
IN YOUR 
ARMSf KISS 
ME AGAIN, 
DARLING... 
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YOU BET T WILL, BABY? 
LOOKS AS IF WE'VE BEEN 
WASTING OUR TIME WITH 
ALL THAT STUDYING? 
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CLIFF... STOP? 
[...'I THINK YOU'D 
BETTER GO? 
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IS THIS A *~\ 
GAME, JULIE? 
YOU ASKED TO 
BE KISSED, 

DIDN'T YOU? 
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PLEASE, CLIFF? 

IT'S-.. IT'S ALL A MISTAKE? 
;SOB; I NEVER MEANT TO 
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OKAY? I DON'T HAVE \ I 
TO FORCE MYSELF ON ^ 
ANY GIRL? I MIGHT HAVE 
KNOWN YOU'D BE NOTHING 
BUT A TEASE? GOOD 
BYE, JULIE? 
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CAMPUS LOVES 




Like a burst bubble.myangerevap- 
orated. r In Russ's eyes I saw help and 
understanding ?I reached out like a 
trusting child ' 

WHAT'S THE MATTER y IT'S NOT YOUR 
WITH ME.RUSS? I \faULT? YOU'VE 

DREAMED OF CLIFF FOR \ BEEN SO AFRAID 
SO LONG.AND THE FIRST) OF PEOPLE ALL 



TIMEHETREATSME 
LIKE A WOMAN, I DO 
EVERYTHING WRONG ' 



YOUR LIFE, YOU 
TOOK THE EASIEST 
WAY OF ESCAPE 
FROM REALITY BY 
WRAPPING YOUR- 
SELF UP IN 
YOUR STUDIES? 
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BUT THE WOMAN IN YOU REBELLED, 
AND YOU TRIED TO CLAIM YOUR RIGHT- 
FUL HERITAGE ? THERE'S NOTHINGTO 
BE ASHAMED OF IN THAT, JULIE? ONLY 
YOU DIDN'T 60 ABOUT IT IN THE 
RIGHT WAY? 





IT'S TRUE? I 
DON'T KNOW HOW 
TO ACT WITH MENf 
I'VE NEVER BEEN 
PRETTY ENOUGH 

TO ATTRACT 
MEN? 
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YOU'RE PRETTIER 
THAN YOU KNOW, 
JULIE, WITH 

YOUR HAIR 
LOOSE AND 
FLOWING? WHY 
DO YOU INSIST ON 
HIDING ALL ITS 
BEAUTY UNDER ( 

THAT SEVERE KNOT? 
AND YOUR CLOTHES 
— IT'S AS IF YOU WERE 
ASHAMED OF WHAT 

NATURE GAVE 
YOU 

ASHAMED 

TO BE A 

WOMAN 



I listened eagerly as his words 
bathed everything in a sharp, clear 
light ? And then suddenly 1 knew 
what I wanted f 



I'LL TRY MY£EST, 
WILL YOU TAKE ME) julie? COME ON, 
IN HANO.RUSS ?y wE . LL START AT 

ONCE f THIS IS GOING 
TO BE A NEW KIND 

OF EDUCATION FOR 
BOTH OF US f 
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exciting adventure - 



1 HOPE THESE CLOTHES 
AREN'T" TOO EXTREME FOR 
ME.RUSS? 




JULIE, PLEASE ? DON'T SWAY 
YOUR SHOULDERS? THAT KIND 
OF DANCING WENT OUT OF DATE 




BEFORE YOU WERE BORN 
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NOW, PRETEND I'M A 
FELLOW YOU JUST MET 

AND YOU WANT TO MAKE 
A GOOD IMPRESSION? 
WHAT 00 YOU SAY? 



I CAN'T SWIM, 
BUT I FZELSO j 

SAf£ WITH 
YOUR ARMS 
AROUND A 
ME? 
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CAMPUS LOVES 

— — 



ABOUT COMPLETES |]| 
, JULIE f I'LL ESCORT 




OH> I COULDN'T GO }/ YOU'RE STILL 
TO THE PROM f \CARRYINGTHE 

CUFF'LL BE THEREf J TORCH FOR 
I WOULDN'T DARE 7 CLIFF, AREN'T 

YOU, JULIE? 
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The ti me rushed by so fast I couldn't keep^ 
track of it ... and then suddenly it was 
the day of the promf 



HOW DO I LOOK, 
RUSS ? WILLI 
DO? 



I... I DON'T KNOW* 
RUSS? I THINK I 

AM, BUT I HONESTLY 

DON'T KNOWf 
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YOU'RE BEAUTIFUL, 

JULIE' NO MAN IN 
HIS RIGHT MIND 
COULD TURN YOU 
DOWNf 
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And then it ha 
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CAMPUS LOVES 



JULIE, YOUVE 
CHANGED SO? 
I HARDLY RECOG- 
NIZED YOU? WHAT 
HAVE YOU BEEN 
DOING WITH 

YOURSELF? 




WELL, YOUVE CERTAINLY BEEN AN 
APT PUPIL ? BUT THEN YOU ALWAYS 
WERE ? HOW ABOUT TEACHING ME 
SOME OF THE THINGS YOU'VE j*$g# 
LEARNED? 




What was wrong ? 1 knew I should have 
thrilled at the undisguised admiration in 
Cliff's eyes, but all I could think of was 
Russ dancing off with another girl? 







sang with hap piness 
i I was in lovey- — " 



at my discovery 1 



MARGO, DO YOU MIND? 
I'D LIKE TO CUT IN? 



WELL. OF ALL THE 
r^ERVE f BUT I GUESS 
YOU CAN EXPECT 
ANYTHING FROM A 

GIRL WHO CAN SNARE 
THE NEW PSYCH 
PROFESSOR RIGHT 
FROM UNDER OUR 
NOSES ? 



YOU DON'T MEAN TO TELL 
ME YOU'RE THE. ..WHY, 
I HAD NO IDEA... 



I'M SORRY, JULIE ? 
I SHOULD HAVE TOLD 

YOU BEFORE THIS, 
BUT I WAS AFRAID IT 

WOULD HAVE HINDERED 
OUR PROGRESS? 
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SO, I WAS JUST 
ANOTHER LITTLE 
EXPERIMENT IN 
APPLIED PSY- 
CHOLOGY? VERY 
CLEVER OF YOU, 
PROFESSOR SCOTT? 
^SOBf VERY CLEVER 
INDEED f £SOBr 



JULIE, 
PLEASE? 

YOU'VE 
GOT TO 
LISTEN TO 

ME? 



JULIE, DARLING? I FELL IN LOVE 
WITH YOU THE MINUTE I STEPPED 
INTO YOUR DOORWAY? BUT BEFORE 
I COULD TELL YOU,I HAD TO HELP 
YOU FIND YOURSELF? DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND? 
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I THINK I DO, RUSS DARLING? BUT 
THERE ARE A FEW POINTS YOU HAVEN'T 
COVERED? WHEN DO WE COME 
TO THE LESSONS ON LOVE ? 
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There's no time 

like the present 
sweetheart/ 
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«, off the softness of this qual.ty «» b " rd "^ 
F uH full skirt with roomy pockets for good 

WaiM Io ok tiny. Latest colors make tbK the 
pe^t dress for any occasion in any season! 
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No. 203 
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COLORS 

Navy Blut 
Sky Blue 
Spring Rosa 
Glamour Grey 
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9,11,13, 
15,17 

lo, 12, W 
16, 18. 20 

38, 40, 42 
44,46 

only 7.99 
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No. 5U 



r BEAUTY 

In this new 2-plecer have 
that GORGEOUS look 
that makes men proud 
to rake you out) lus- 
trous soutache braids in 
clever scroll design . . • 
glamorizes your bust- 
line . . . gives "little 
look" waistline! Rich 
rayon — zippered at 
front, at skirt, for 
smooth fit. Don't miss 

this buyl 
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Ro-Bert fashions 

«W 20th St . Nfw York II. N Y 



ROBERT FASHIONS, D«pt, Q-7 

6 Wtit 30th St., N*w York 1 1. N. Y. 

Please send me then dresie* on approval at 
above prices plus pottage and C.O.D. charge*. 
If not delighted, I may return within 10 days 
for full refund of purchase price.' (TO SAVE 
C.O.D. fee. enclose purchase price plui 2to 
postage. Same refund privilege.) 




ORDER 
DIRECT 

ENT ON 
APPROVAL 
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Style 
No. 203 


Size 


Color 


2nd Color Choice 


Price 
$6.99 

(Large Size $7.99) 


No. 512 






* 


$3.99 
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NAME. 




fLCAHl PK1NT PLAINLY 



NO 



M0HH 



ADDRESS 






CITY, ZONE, STATE- 
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SMALL BUST 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 

Instantly 



WOMEN 



COLORS: 

• NUDE 

• WHITE 

• BLACK 

• BLUE 



KIS^ DAnCI NO ARTIFICIAL BUST 

INvJ rMUd! buildup needed 

Self conscious about your flat looking bust 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 

One of Our Many Satisfied Customers Below Says: 

". . . It's amazing how its special feature 
gives my bustline real glamour." 

—Miss Doris Harris, Wichita, Kansas 
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BEFORE Miss Harris wore 
the "Up-and-Out" Bra, 
she was flat, unshapely, 
and shy. 



AFTER she wore the 
"Up-and-Out" Bra, her 
attractive bustline gave 



her poise, confidence. 

Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- _. 




Profile View Of Hidden 
Feature in Bra 

which does wonders for 
your individual bust prob- 
blem. 

Below are some types who can be h?!ped. 

Special patent pending bust 
molding feature on inside 
of bra lifts, supports "and 
cups your busts. No Matter 
Whether They Are Small, 
Flat or Sagging, into Fuller, 
Well-Rounded "Up and 
Out" curves like magic 
instantly! 




neath, all your clothes will display the J 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire i 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- { 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder J 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. I 
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Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 



Tested Sales. Dept. MR-64B6 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra in plain wrapper in size 
and color checked below. I will pay postman on delivery 

; delighted in 10 days, I will ret»*n 



$2.49 plus postage. If not 
merchandise for my money back. 



Size. 



Color. 



How Many- 



SEND NO MONEY!! N ° me 



CDCC 10DAY 

ill EC TRIAL COUPON 

Tested Sales, Dept. MR-64B6 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 



Address. 



I 



City, Zone, State — 

Check here if you wish to save postage by enclosing 
$2.49 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee. 




Matctiinq Baq 
Jet Black. 
Spplnq Green 
Camel Tan 



$1.99 

TAX 40c 
TOTAL $2.39 



BLACK 
BLUE 
GREEN 
CAMEL TAN 
GREY 



SEND FOR 
1950 CATALOG 




1110 KINGS HIGHWAY, 
B'KLYN 29, N. Y., DEPT.Q-6 



STYLE PAIRS 


SIZE 


COLOR 


2nd COLOR 


TEX 






BUCK 








Pan 








Shh 
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Name 



City, 



Address r 



State 



PREPAID WE PAY POSTAGE • MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
CO.D. P CASH □ M.O D > IN N.Y.C. AOD 2% SALES TAX 



jaue pwiaae-Se/id aula, ck&ck, crt. rrumjuj tfixliX. 






